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watery green, one of which served as a bed for little Irine, and
Restoration arm-chairs gave some human graciousness to the
sitting-room covered in pale paper. But in the placid, common-
place interior, on the shelves of two high bookcases, thick
volumes stood guard with the titles: Treatise on Physics and
Differential and Integral Calculus.
There were some guests of note: foreign colleagues who were
passing through Paris, or else Poles bringing news to Marie.
Mme Curie also organised children's parties to amuse her shy
Ir&ne: a Christmas tree, decked out by her in garlands, coloured
candles and gilded nuts, was to leave great memories in the
younger generation.
On some occasions the house served as a setting for an even
more magic spectacle than that of the illuminated tree.
Mechanics placed theatre projectors and a row of electric lights
in the dining-room; and after dinner, before the Curies and two
or three of their friends, these lights were to caress the floating
veils of a dancer who could make herself in turn a flame or a
flower, a goddess or a witch.
The dancer was Loie Fuller, the "light fairy" whose fantastic
inventions enchanted Paris; a picturesque friendship united
her to the two physicists. Having read in the newspapers that
radium was luminous, the star of the Folies-Berg&re had
imagined a sensational costume, the phosphorescence of which
was to puzzle the spectators. She asked the Curies for informa-
tion. Her naive letter made the scientists smile, and they
revealed to Loie how fanciful was her plan for "butterfly wings
of radium."
The American dancer, applauded every night in the theatre,
astonished her kindly correspondents; she made no boast of her
letter from the Curies and did not ask the physicists to come and
applaud her. She wrote to Marie: "I have only one means of
thanking you for having answered me. Let me dance one
evening at your house, for the two of you."
Pierre and Marie accepted. An odd, badly dressed girl, with
a Kalmuck face innocent of make-up, her eyes as blue a$ a
baby's, came to their door, followed by a troop of electricians